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THE

EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION.

Eighteen hundred and sixty-three inau-

gurated a new era in the history of our nation,

of humanity and of civilization; and forever will

it be remembered, for then it was that Human
Progress took one more of those gigantic strides

scarcely measured by the centuries, each one of

which brings Man one step nearer the great goal

of perfection. At the very moment of the new

year's birth, held in the arms of Time, with its

tiny hands it struck oif at a single blow the

shackles of four millions of the earth's oppressed.

Hosannas to the Lord soared heavenward from

every lover of Liberty, and '63 was immortal-

ized.

Our fathers on the fourth day of July, 1776,

declared self-evident the truths that " all men
are created equal ; that they are endowed
by their Creator with certain inalienable

rights ; that among these are life, liberty

and the pursuit of happiness," and thus laid
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4 THE EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION.

the base and foundation of the beautiful fabric

now risen to such great proportions. Ratified by

the North, it was rejected by the South, which,

clinging to the Juggernaut of Slavery which

crushed in the dust its worshipers, belied the

nation's promise and the nation's boast of Free-

dom. For eighty years they called the great

truth of the Declaration "a chartered lie,"

and wrapped it and the Constitution all about

in swaddling clothes of prejudice, ignorance,

falsehood and oppression that hardened into a

case that many thought eternal. But the time

came for that great germ to sprout, to grow and

bring forth fruitful blessings greater than any

that we had yet experienced. " Slavery, the sav-

age, laid its ear to the ground, and heard in those

ballots falling for Abraham Lincoln the fatal

tramp of many centuries, the mustering for lib-

erty of the ages that take no step backwards."

With desperate hate and fiendish fury it smote

the Union that protected it, and tore it wide

asunder. Ghastly was the rent it made, but it

was for good. The seed within, so long con-

fined, was freed, and fell into good ground.

Through two years of war it was protected by

the breasts of the nation's patriots, and watered

by their precious blood, until, on the First day

of January, 1863, it produced its first fruit,
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which has since ripened into the Constitutional

Amendment of 1865.

Upon that day Abraham Lincoln performed

the greatest act of his eventful life, which he

" sincerely believed to be an act of Justice, war-

ranted by the Constitution upon military neces-

sity," and upon which he "invoked the considerate

Judgment of mankind, and the gracious favor of

Almighty God." Purified by years of pain and

trial, sorrow, experience and bloodshed, by God's

help we shall emerge from our furnace of afflic-

tion a better, wiser, stronger and freer people;

and having swept away our great crime, will

rebuild our great Republic on Freedom's firm

foundation in the favor of the Father. But

"Non nobis Domine ! non nobis sed nomine

tuo da gloriam !"*

This great event of the present age, the issue

of President Lincoln's Emancipation Proclama-

tion, is beautifully and appropriately commemo-
rated by Mr. L. Franklin Smith in an elegant

and tasteful lithograph, the workmanship of the

brothers Rosenthal, of Philadelphia. As a work

of art, it is admirable,—spirited, graphic and

truthful in its representations, and accurate in

its portraits, which are well grouped and selected.

It merits from our pen a careful description.

*"Not to us, Lord ! not to us, but to thy name be the glory."



THE EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION.

At the top of the picture is a grouping of natu-

rally draped banners,—the symbols of our na-

tionality, from which is suspended the principal

feature, a large scroll, on which is very prettily

transcribed the "Proclamation of Emancipa-

tion," to which is attached fac-similes of the

plain, honest signature of the Executive, the

running, wily one of his Secretary of State, and

the Great Seal of the United States, looking like

the hand of power itself.

Upon the crossing of these banners is an ir-

regularly shaped shield on which is emblazoned

the calm, dignified features of the Father of

his Country, upon the top of which stands the

Bird of Freedom, with mien defiant and wings

outspread as if in protection of those who
brought it into being and fostered it to great-

ness, whose portraits below it are grouped around

the Greatest of the Great. Over and behind the

national eagle, and enshrined in the rays of the

bright light of the country's greatness, is the

holy watch-word "LIBERTY." Liberty, civil

and religious, the only cause and reason of our

greatness ! On either side of Washington are

excellent portraits of Jefferson, the patriot

statesman and immortal author of the Declara-

tion of Independence, and Franklin, our first

Ambassador, our first Postmaster General and
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our first President of an Anti-Slavery Society.

Next come the "Old Man Eloquent," for

twenty-five years the ablest foe to Slavery, and

Chief Justice Story, the expounder of the

Constitution. Over them are the medallions of

William Penn and John Wesley, representa-

tives of the colonial period when the republic

was undreamt of—the apostle of Methodism, and

the founder of Pennsylvania—the former an ab-

olitionist before the word was in the political vo-

cabulary—the latter a plain, staid Quaker, whose

creed was the Golden Rule. The founders and

the fosterers of the nation, which now looks to

their teachings for its guidance !

On either side of the undying parchment which

is our subject, is graphically depicted within neat

borders of scroll-work, some of the more striking

results of the great Crime upon the one side, and

the great Justice on the other. Hovering over

the former is the demon-hag, Fury, warring,

rebellious, and terrible ; bearing in one hand the

barbarous knout, and in the other the iron mana-

cles and burning brand of conflagration. Over the

latter, with joyous calmness, the Angel of Light
proclaims "Peace and good will to man;" with the

pen in her hand and the white dove with an olive

branch near. The first representation of the work-

ings of the "divine institution," over which look
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the three patrons of iniquity, Satan, Calhoun,

and Davis, is a plantation scene, where the bru-

tal overseer lacerates with the lash the back of

his bleeding victim. Below it is a slave auction.

The unfeeling auctioneer is "knocking down" a

mother and her two children to the highest bid-

der, while the father is being examined by an-

other as to his soundness. The lazy, brutal,

tobacco-chewing, smoking whites are grouped

around the sale of human flesh to hopeless servi-

tude in strikingly natural postures. Next below

is depicted a Negro pinioned in the stocks, while

by him, segar in mouth, is one of the dominant

race heating the irons to brand his victim, for dar-

ing to believe in the great doctrines of the Dec-

laration. At the bottom is another scene equally

common to the "peculiar institution,"—a furious

hunter with rifle in hand, pursuing with deadly

blood-hounds a fugitive, who successful at last,

kneels at the feet of Liberty, who points with

one hand to the great scroll above, and with the

other protects him with the sword. In the back-

ground is seen the upas tree of Slavery, dropping

death-dews upon civilization and progress, moral-

ity and justice.

"Look upon this picture and then on that."

We have seen the wrong. The burning and

immutable words upon the parchment sweep away
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like a hideous dream the horrible reality of a

century, and we look upon the future which that

parchment and the Constitutional Amendment

make a certainty. Where before was the auc-

tion-block is now the home of the laboring freed-

man and his family. Union replaces separation;

the hire is secured to the laborer who is worthy

of it ; and peace, happiness, and knowledge,

gather about his hearthstone. Instead of the

prison, stocks, and branding-irons, is the school-

house; and where knowledge was repressed on

penalty of death, it is now inculcated and eagerly

received. The church, the farm-house, and free

and independent labor, take the place of the

overseer and his bloody lash. The horrors of

Slavery are gone; the deadly upas tree is de-

stroyed; no panting fugitive is hunted down; but

guarded by Justice, Liberty, and the laws, arts,

and sciences, commerce, and agriculture, human-

ity, and civilization, and progress, are advanced,

and national, as well as individual happiness and

prosperity, is the sure result.

At the bottom of this admirable work of art,

surrounded by laurel branches, and supporting

the great scroll above, are medallion portraits of

sixteen of the principal opponents and foes of the

slave-power of the present generation,—heroes

and veterans in the war for Freedom, for Civili-
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zation against Barbarism. In the centre, di-

rectly beneath the great seal, is the portrait of

the AUTHOR of the immortal document to which it

is attached. Occupying the highest office in the

nation, his honesty, ability, unswerving integrity,

and success, prove him a fit man for the high po-

sition he occupies, and win for him the love and

respect of the loyal people. On his right is the

Secretary of State, by whom the Proclamation

is countersigned; next to him is Salmon P.

Chase, a liberty-loving Governor of Ohio, an

honest, statesmanlike, Secretary of the Treasury,

a masterly, just, and equitable Chief Justice,

—

equally able and truly great as a governor, as a

financier, as a statesman, and as a lawgiver.

Upon his right is James H. Lane, United States

Senator from Kansas, and for a while Brigadier-

General of Volunteers,—an able, wily, shrewd,

lover of Liberty, who has battled Slavery, not

alone upon the floor of the Senate. Above the

Senator is John S. C. Abbott, of New Haven,

long known as a most successful and instructive

writer for youth, as also of works for adult com-

prehension, among which may be mentioned his

very able History of the Present War.

On the left of the President is the equally

plain and honest physiognomy of Horace Gree-

ly, one of the best and greatest men of his age.
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His master mind has long combated the slave-

holder's oligarchy, and as editor and proprietor

of the New York Tribune this first journalist of

the country has widely disseminated the truths

and arguments of justice. Modest, generous

and eccentric, to his claims to fame as a journal-

ist and statesman, he has by his admirable work,

the "American Conflict,'' added in very high de-

gree those of the historian. Next to him is

Charles Sumner, United States Senator from

Massachusetts, magnificent in his physical pro-

portions, and equally so, mentally and morally,

with a moral integrity as firm as Plymouth Rock,

and a soul as broad and deep as the ocean that

washes the shores of his native state. Few will

forget his masterly speech on the "Barbarism

of Slavery," that made a martyr of its author,

and proved true its statements on the Senate's

very floor. Upon Mr. Sumner's left is the frank,

manly face of Cassius M. Clay, Major General

of Volunteers and Minister to Russia, a bold out-

spoken advocate of Liberty and humanity, and

an able diplomat. Above him appear the genial

features of the orator and poet, William H.

Burleigh, a faithful and laborious reformer,

and one of the first to advocate the cause of the

oppressed with tongue and pen.

At the right hand upper corner of the Procla-
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mation is seen in neat plain cap and dress of the

Friends, a most striking likeness of Lucretia

Mott. For thirty years that quiet, calm and

peaceful countenance has earnestly pleaded for

the slave, for truth and justice. A noble, de-

voted woman, she is well deserving a place at

this charter of liberty. At the opposite corner

is the celebrated authoress and poetess, Lydia

Maria Child, who has also been a life-long

worker in the good cause of Freedom.

Directly beneath Mr. Lincoln is the handsome,

noMe face of Major General John C. Fremont,

who taught him emancipation. The recipient of

Humboldt's gold medal, and the founder's medal

of the Royal Geographical Society; the explorer

and conqueror of California and the Rocky Moun-

tains ; the standard-bearer of Freedom in the

great political contests of 1856 and '64; the ful-

minator of the glorious proclamation of emanci-

pation of August 30th, 1861 ; the Hero of Cali-

fornia, Missouri and the Mountain Department

—

he is one of the truly great men of this age and

nation. On his left is Colonel Owen Lovejoy,

Member of Congress from Illinois, who has at

last fallen in the good fight after a life-long bat-

tle with the aristocrats of the South. Sturdy,

fearless and of very great ability, no one was so

feared as he by the soi-disant chivalry, whom he
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so often routed in debate. A noble hero, he has

at last gained his great reward. Next upon the

left is the strongly marked face of the Rev.

Henry Ward Beecher, Pastor of Plymouth

Church, Brooklyn, and Editor of the " Inde-

pendent." This greatest preacher of the day is

a firm, inbred humanitarian, a cogent reasoner,

a logical, straight-forward writer, an earnest,

witty orator, scorching in his sarcasm, and

deeply touching in his pathos, and imbued with

great common sense and patriotism. Few men
are so loved and hated, praised and reviled as

he.

Next to Mr. Beecher is the white-bearded,

energetic, physiognomy of Gerrit Smith, of

Peter boro, New York, a strong, forcible writer

and eloquent orator,—one of the representative

men of the time,— a liberal, freedom-loving phi-

lanthropist. On the right of General Fremont

is the preeminently great reformer and apostle

of liberty, "the silver-tongued orator," Wendell
Phillips. Self-sacrificing, generous, fearless,

and cosmopolitan, this greatest orator of the age,

for thirty years has stood by the side of William

Lloyd Garrison, pleading for humanity, and dar-

ing to be true to himself and his God at the peril

of his life and reputation. For twenty-five years

the most cordially hated man in the country,
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next to his co-laborer, he is at last beginning to

be appreciated. At his side is the Rev. Nathan
Brown, many years a missionary in Burmah and

Anam, a translator of the New Testament and

other works, and now editor of the " American

Baptist," of New York. Last upon the right,

but far from the least, is Benjamin F. Butler,

of Lowell, a Major-General of Volunteers, with

one of the largest and most fertile of brains. It

was he who was first to respond to the President's

call for troops; throwing aside the pen and the

toga for the sword and the uniform. It was he

who opened the way to the national capitol, and

occupied Annapolis and Baltimore. It was he

who declared slaves contraband of war, and made

Fort Monroe a refuge for the oppressed. It

was he who captured New Orleans and adminis-

tered the affairs of that city and Louisiana, with

an honor and success unprecedented in history.

It was he who first dared to hang a traitor, and

whom Davis complimented by ordering to be hung

if captured, and who commanded black troops

in the Army of the James,— who, in fact, in point

of rare statesmanship and executive ability, is

scarcely equalled or surpassed in the western

world. May he long live, an honor to himself

and his country

!

Below them all, below the banners and em-
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blems of our nationality, below its founders and

its truest friends and lovers, below that immortal

parchment that struck a blow at its very heart,

lies prone, bleeding and dying, the. great dragon

of Slavery and Rebellion, under the very feet of

Liberty and Justice ! And so it shall ever be.

Revolution takes no steps backward; and this

infernal rebellion, fomented and inaugurated in

the interests of Slavery, and designed to insure

to that great wrong boundless aggrandizement,

security, and sway, was destined, in the provi-

dence of God, to work its utter downfall and

rum

"So round and round we run,

And ever the right comes uppermost,

And ever is justice done."
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